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Largo (New World Symphony) Dvorak
JRaapanaiua ISaahing President Gleason L. Archer
My heart is inditing a good matter: I speak of the things which I have 
made touching the king: my tongue is the pen of a ready writer.
Thou art fairer than the children of men: grace is poured into thy lips: 
therefore God has blessed thee for ever.
Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O most mighty, with thy glory and 
thy majesty.
And in thy majesty ride prosperously because of truth and meekness and 
righteousness; and thy right hand shall teach thee terrible things.
Thine arrows are sharp in the heart of the king’s enemies; whereby 
the people fall under thee.
Thy throne, O God, is for ever and ever: the sceptre of thy kingdom is a 
right sceptre.
Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest wickedness: therefore God, 
thy God, hath anointed thee with the oil of gladness above thy 
fellows.
Why do the heathen rage, and the people imagine a vain thing?
The kings of the earth set themselves, and the rulers take counsel 
together, against the LORD, and against his anointed, saying.
Let us break their bands asunder, and cast away their cords from us.
He that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh: the Lord shall have them in 
derision.
Then shall he speak unto them in his wrath, and vex them in his sore 
displeasure.
Yet have I set my king upon my holy hill of Zion.
I will declare the decree: the LORD hath said unto me. Thou art my 
Son; this day have I begotten thee.
Ask of me, and I shall give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and 
the uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession.
Thou shalt break them with a rod of iron; thou shalt dash them in 
pieces like a potter’s vessel.
Be wise now therefore, O ye kings: be instructed, ye judges of the 
earth.
Serve the LORD with fear, and rejoice with trembling.
Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and ye perish from the way, when his 
wrath is kindled but a little. Blessed are all they that put their trust 
in him.
g>rripturif 5I^00tm
Guide Me, O Thou Great Jehovah Williams
(Congregation please rise)
Guide me, O Thou great Jehovah, Pilgrim through this barren land;
I am weak, but Thou art mighty; Hold me with Thy powerful hand; 
Bread of heaven. Feed me till I want no more.
Bread of heaven. Feed me till I want no more.
Open Thou the crystal fountain Whence the healing streams do flow;
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar Lead me all my journey through;
Strong Deliverer, Be 'Thou still my Strength and Shield.
Strong Deliverer, Be Thou still my Strength and Shield.
When I tread the verge of Jordan, Bid my anxious fears subside;
Death of death! and hell’s Destruction! Land me safe on Canaan’s side; 
Songs of praises I will ever give to Thee.
Songs of praises I will ever give to Thee.
?@arralaur^atif The Rev. Dr. Harold John Ockenga
Minister, Park Street Church, Boston
O Beautiful for Spacious Skies
(Congregation please rise)
Bates
O beautiful for spacious skies. For amber waves of grain,
For purple mountain majesties Above the fruited plain!
America! America! God shed His grace on thee,
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shining sea!
O beautiful for pilgrim feet, Whose stern, impassioned stress 
A thoroughfare for freedom beat Across the wilderness!
America! America! God mend thine ev’ry flaw.
Confirm thy soul in self control. Thy liberty in law!
O beautiful for patriot dream That sees beyond the years 
Thine alabaster cities gleam. Undimmed by human tears!
America! America! God shed His grace on thee.
And crown thy good with brotherhood From sea to shining sea!
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(Congregation please remain seated)
Lemmens
©rrljTBtra Marche Militaire Schubert
Guy Principato (Law 41) Concert Orchestra
JfoUotuins ttie ClajfK (Bratton
Vocal Solo “Serenade” Schubert . . . Elizabeth Bernier, C.L.A. ’44 
Vocal Solo “I Love Life” Manna Zucca Francis J. Sefton, Law ’41
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Vocal Solo “Serenade” Schubert . . . Elizabeth Bernier, C.L.A. ’44 
Vocal Solo “I Love Life” Manna Zucca Francis J. Sefton, Law ’41
